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"Yo, My Man, God"
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I remember watching the Ed Sullivan Show on TV when I was a young boy.  My family gathered in the living room and watched it on a black and white TV. Entertainers who appeared on the show had no exploding fireworks to enhance their singing. They stood in front of a microphone and sang or danced or did whatever it was they came to do.

I remember one particular show that really caught my attention. It was a man from France and his dog. This dog had learned an unbelievable number of tricks. Of course, this dog could sit and roll over, but my dog can do that — when she wants too. But this dog could play dead when he was shot by a toy gun. Not just lay down, play dead, but stagger and crawl and finally lay down, play dead. When told to go fetch something this dog would immediately go and get whatever he was instructed to get. He was an amazing dog.

But the thing that stood out in my mind was that the owner of this dog was giving the commands in French, his native language - this dog could understand a foreign language!! Now I know what you must be thinking, but that is what amazed me as a young child back then — how could a dog understand a foreign language? How wonderfully smart was this dog? My dog could not understand French. My world consisted of the English language and the world revolved around that.

But then I began to wonder: Do we not still have this mindset in our relationship with God? We see God like us and anything else we believe is foreign and displeasing to God. We have images of Christ with light skin and blue eyes, yet we know that is not likely. We want God in our likeness, rather than us in His likeness.

Let us remember that He came into the world for all humanity — regardless of our social status, religion, race, geographical location, political beliefs or anything else that keeps us apart from each other. He came for all of us. The person that you might absolutely despise is one that Christ came here for. He came because he loves each and every one of us. No humans are "foreign" to Him, including the punk-rocker who may say, “Yo, my man, God." This too is God's language, and He understands it. Let us rejoice in the unity of Christ's love, not the differences that cause separation amongst us.

May the love and peace of Christ be with you, always.

Roland
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The Bumper Sticker Says It All
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Morning is my best time. I enjoy the quiet serenity of the back yard, a cup of coffee and a chance to think about life and everything that life involves. It is my time to turn to God in prayer.

My prayer time is not the formal prayer time that you may think of, but rather it is as if two old friends are having some time together. It's a comfortable conversation and I hope He enjoys it as much as I do.

The prayer agenda may include heartfelt thanks and trials that family and friends may be going through, but I also get a lot of my prayer material from CNN. It's a natural list of prayer material that CNN — or any other news service provides. Everything from natural disasters to the never-ending shootings in this country. Those are slam-dunk topics for prayers; but quite often there are more controversial topics that as humans we cannot agree on. Ironically both sides will often use the Bible to support their opinions, although often times the Bible passages are taken out of context and distorted to support an opinion.

I recently saw a bumper sticker that summed it up best. It read, "God Bless Everyone — No Exceptions." I like that bumper sticker and think it sums up Christianity about as good as a bumper sticker can. It reminds me of the bracelets that had WWJD on them — What Would Jesus Do? But we know what Jesus would do, the question really is, "What Will We Do?"

In John 13:34-35 Christ gives us our marching orders: A new commandment I give to you, that you love one another; even as I have loved you, that you also love one another. By this all men will know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one another."

It's a simple commandment — difficult, but simple. There are no gray areas. It's as straight forward as it gets. As you look or listen to the news or events in our lives, think about how we can apply that commandment. It is what we are to do.

May the love and peace of Christ be with you, always.

Roland
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Press '1' For God
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I don't know about you, but I find myself getting more frustrated when I call a company for customer service and get a litany of "press this or that" I appreciate getting a person who can help me resolve whatever it is I am trying to resolve.

The other day I called a company with a simple question and was confronted with a list of nine options; press one for this, press two for that and all the way to the number nine; none of which addressed my concern. Then to add insult to injury, the computer voice asked if I would like to repeat the options, Silently I screamed "no" and pressed the secret code — the operator button — to reach a real person. The computer did not recognize my selection and repeated the useless list of nine options.

If those computer-generated voices get under your skin sometimes, take heart in knowing that whatever you are faced with in life you can speak to the Creator of the Universe direct. Talking to God in prayer never requires you to press '1' for anything — it is a direct connection. It doesn't matter if you are kneeling in prayer, a moment of silent reflection, or as the Bible states, in a room with the door shut. In prayer you will never receive a message that says, "please hold."

May the love and peace of Christ be with you, always.

Roland
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The Widow's Penny
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It was the sound of two muffled "clunks" as the coins were dropped into the collection plate, but it was a sound that spanned from the time of Christ until today and all time in-between. The sound was made as two coins were dropped into the collection plate by 'M'.

'M' is a homeless man that lives in the streets of Columbia, Tennessee and frequents our church and The People's Table. I saw 'M' on Friday morning waiting outside The Fellowship Hall as he was waiting for the doors to open for a meal served at The People's Table.

For those of you that may not know, The People's Table is a program that provides nourishing meals for those who are in need or may have to make choices between food and other necessities. The program is hosted in the First United Methodist Church in Columbia, Tennessee and is part of twelve churches in the area that take turns cooking and providing the food for those in need. It serves over 16,000 meals a year.

[image: image]When I saw 'M' sitting outside Friday morning he commented that he had run out of money for food and was hungry. He patiently waited for the doors to open. When the doors opened, 'M' came in and waited. His meal was one of over 100 meals that were served that day. Afterwards 'M' returned to the streets to face a life most of us cannot imagine.

The next time I saw 'M' was in church on Sunday morning. He frequents the church and on occasion will attend and participate in Adult Sunday School. I doubt that 'M' knows my name, but I'm sure he recognizes me. I said "hello" to him and he smiled slightly as though he was glad to see a familiar face in what many would think was his out of place world.

I was ushering that day and we were in the process of finishing the collection when one of the ushers finished slightly ahead of me and passed the plate in the two rows at the back of the Sanctuary. As the usher approached the back rows, 'M' reached out with his hand and dropped the coins in the plate. Of all of the envelopes and currency and checks that were in the plate that day, those two coins placed in the plate by 'M' will remain with me forever more.

But then I began to wonder: How is it that a Bible written so many thousands of years ago, in a different time, and different place and a different culture could transcend the eons and still be so applicable to our everyday lives. Were those coins that were placed in the plate by 'M' two thousand years later any less significant than the coins given by the widow mentioned in the Bible.

May the love and peace of Christ be with you always.

Roland
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The Pictures of Our Life
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I love looking at family pictures. Whether they are the posed pictures where everyone is saying "cheese" or the candid ones where the expressions of the heart come to life, pictures help us relive our lives.

One of my favorite family pictures is one that was taken with my parents proudly sitting and us four children standing behind them. Moments before one of the pictures was snapped, each of us children quickly put on a pair of fake glasses with the nose and mustache. After my parents got over the shock of seeing the picture, they relived the laughter of that picture for the rest of their lives. It was my sister's idea for the glasses.

Pictures have a way of documenting our lives. I remember telling the grandchildren that when I was a young boy, I had bright red hair. They found it astonishing that my dark, albeit slightly greying, hair had ever been red. To support my claim, I decided to bring out the family album to show them how red my hair was. As I flipped open the album, I took a deep gasp as I abruptly recalled that the photos back then were black and white.

The human family has a picture album too and we are all part of that family. Recently Time/Life published pictures what they determined to be the 100 most influential pictures of all time. The pictures depicted the highs and lows of humanity; everything from the Holocaust and starving children to the miraculous strides made by humanity in fields such as science and medicine.

I remember the picture of an x-ray of a woman's hand. It was the very first x-ray ever taken, and it explained how the doctor who invented the x-ray refused to patent the idea insisting that the x-ray was far too important to the benefit of mankind to patent.  

There were pictures showing the joy of the end of World War Il and of miners in Chile being pulled alive from the depths of the earth. There were pictures of man walking on the moon and pictures taken from the Hubble Telescope showing with clarity the beauty and wonders of our universe.

But there were other pictures too in the human family album. There were pictures of war and famine and disease-stricken people Who desperately needed medicine that for whatever reason was not available to them. There were insidious pictures of racial hatred throughout the world and pictures of people starving. One picture will remain with me for a long time. It was a picture of a young child in Africa lying face down in the dirt dying of starvation with a vulture sitting on the ground watching, waiting. These too are pictures of our human family, and the pictures are of both near and far.

But then I began to wonder: How those heart-wrenching pictures crept into our human family album. Certainly, none of us would choose to have those in our family album, yet there they were in our human family album. The candid snapshots of our human family album regrettably don't always show our best side.

In a very short while, Easter will be here. Easter morning will bring with digital clarity what Christ is all about and the message that '"He Is Risen." But come Monday morning, will our actions result in pictures of the future showing hurt and hatred or will our actions today, and every day, result in pictures years from now showing love and compassion for everyone.

May the love and peace of Christ be with you, always.

Roland
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